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CHAPTER I-- tha wild Uda
tof. "wQuartar wolf and thraa-quart- ar

"hiMf," distrustful of all did bacauaa
of thalr Brutal traatmant of him. learns
to 1 v bis mastar's wtfa whan shs Is klua
to tim In paw and Strang surroundings.

CHAPTER II Hs shows snarling tiunl.
v 111 MnfVAitv who I fn iTiiiniianv

Tborpa bis wits to tbs Hsa Klvsr
camp.

CHAPTER III-Ks- san knows that
is a murdersr. McCraady siaalth

lly carssaso Isobsl's hatr and Kasan at-

tacks him. Thorps whips Kasan.
trlss to murdsr Thorps and at-

tacks IsobaL Kasan kills blra and than,
fsarlnt tha club In punlslimsut, runs away
Into tbs foraaL

CHAPTER IV-T- orn batwan lovs of his
tnlatrsss. tbs fsar of his mastar's club and
tbs daalras of tha wolf natura In btni, bo
at lanstb sands forth tbs. wolf cry.

CHAPTER aian runs with tna
wolvss, lights thslr leader, becomes mas-
ter of tha pack, and males wltb Qray
Wolf.

CHAPTER VI-Ks- ian and the pac k at-

tack Pisrrs Radlssun. his daiightsr Juan
and her baby, but In tha battla Kasan
turns dug again and helps drtts off tha
wolvas.

When It wan over. Kazau aud (tray
"Wolf were aloue tmt ou the plain. The
imck had slunk away lutn the ukht.
aud the aaiue union and atari that had

"v--s V--
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- Fought Like Tan Demons New.

fciten to Kazan the first knowledge of
hit birthright told him now that no
longer would those wild brother of
the plains respond to his call when he
fowled Into the sky.

He waa hurt. And Gray Wolf was

hurt, but not so badly as Kasan. He
waa torn and bleeding. One of his legs
was terribly bitten. After a time h
saw a fire in the edge of the forest. The
old call waa strong uisin him. He
wanted to crawl In to it, and fuel ih
girl's hand on his head, as he had felt
that other hand in the world beyond

the ridge. He would have gone and
would have urged Gray Wolf to go

with him but the mau was there. He
whined, aud Gray Wolf thrust her
warm muzzle against his neck. Some-

thing told them both that they were
outcasts, that the plains, aud the moon,

and the stars were against them now,

and they slunk into the shelter aud the
gloom of the forest.

Kazan could not go far. He could

still smell the camp when he lay down.
Gray Wolf snuggled close to him.
Gently she soothed with her soft tongue

Kazan's bleeding wounds. And Kazan,
lifting his head, whined softly to tha
ptars.

CHAPTER VII.

Joan.
On the edge of the cedar and spruce

forest old Pierre Radlsson built the
Are. He was bleeding from a dozen
wounds, where the fangs of the wolves
bad reached to his flesh, and he felt In
his breast that old and terrible pain, of
which no one knew the meaning but
himself. He dragged In log after log.
piled them on the fire until the flames
leaped up to the crlsplug needles of
the limbs above, aud heaped a supply
close at hand for use later In the night

From the sledge Joan watched rum.
still wild-eye- d and fearful, atlll trem
bling. She was holding her baby close
to her breast. Her long heavy nair
smothered her ahouldera aud arms tn
a dark lustrous veil that glistened and
rippled In the firelight when she
moved. Her young face was scarcely

woman's tonight, though she waa a
mother. She looked like a child.

Old Pierre laughed as he threw down
the laat armful of fuel, and stood
tirvathlnr hard.

"It was close, ma cherie," he panted
through hla white beard. "We wero
nearer to death out there on the plain
than we will ever be again, I hope. Bat
we are comfortable now. and warm.
JCh? You are no longer afraid 7"

He sat down beside his daughter,
and gently pulled back the toft fur
that enveloped the bundle she held In
&er anna. He could see one pick cheek
of baby Joan. The eyea of Joanv-ta-

taothcr, were like stars.
"It wis the baby who saved us," aha

sUtparag.
. Pff werjaUtora

to pieces by the woives, anu a mU'S

leaping upon you, when one of theuf
sprang to the sledge. At first I thought
It was oue of the dogs. But It was a
wolf. He tore once at ua, and the bear-

skin aaved us. He waa almost at my

throat when baby cried, and then he
stood there, his red eyes a foot from
us, aud I could hnve sworn that he waa
a dog. In an lustant he turned, and
waa fighting the wolves. I saw him
leap upon oue that was almost at your
throat."

"He wasa dog." aald old Pierre,
holdlug out his lmuds to the warmth.
"They often wander away from the
posts, and Join the wolves. I have had
dogs do that. Ma cherie, a dog Is a dog
all his life. Kicks, abuse, even the
wolves cannot chunge him for long.

He was one of the pack. He came wltb
them to kill. Cut when bo found

"ua

"He fought for us," breathed the
girl. She gave him the buudle, aud
stood up, sirulght aud tall and slim In

the firelight. "He fought for us aud
lie was terribly hurt." she said. "I saw
hliu drag himself away. Father, if be
Is out there dying"

Pierre Itadlsson stood up. He
coughed in a shuddering way, trying to
stifle the sound under his beard. The
fleck of crimson that came to his Up

with the cough Joan did not see.
She had seen nothing of It during the
six days they hud been traveling up

from the edge of civilization. Because
of that cough, aud the strain that came
wltb it. Pierre had made more thau or-

dinary haste.
"1 have been thinking C that." he

said. "He was badly hurt, aud I do
not thluk he went far. Here take lit-

tle Joau aud sit close to the fire until I
come back."

The moon and the stars were bril-

liant In the sky when he weut out in
the plain. A short distance from the
edge of the timber Hue he stood for a
moment utou the spot where the
wolves had overtaken theui au hour
before. Sot oue of his four dogs had
lived. The snow was red with their
blood, aud their bodies lay stiff where
they had fallen under the pack. Pierre
shuddered as he looked at them. If
the wolves hud not turned their first
mad attack upon the dogs, what would
have become of himself, Joau and the
baby? He turned away, with another
of those hollow coughs trial Drougnc

the blood to bla lips.
A few yards to one Bide he found In

the suow the trail of the strange dog
that hud come with the wolves, and
had turned uguliiKt them in that mo-

ment when all seemed lost. It was not
clean running trail. It was more of

a furrow In the suow, and Pierre Rad-

lsson followed it, expecting to find the
dog dead at the end of it.

In the sheltered soot to which he had
dragged himself in the edge of the for-

est Kazau lay for a long time after
the light, alert and watchful. He felt
no very greut puln. But he had lost
the power to stand upon his legs. His
flanks seemed paralyzed. Gray ttoir
crouched close at his side, sniffing the
air. They could smell the camp, and
Kazan could detect the two things that
were there man and woman. He knew
that the girl was there, where he could
Bee tlie glow of the firelight through
the spruce and the cedars. He wanted
to so to her. He wanted to drag him

self close In to the fire, aud take Gray
Wolf with him, and listen to her voice,

and feel the touch of her hand. But
the man was there, and to him man
had always meant the club, the whip,
pain, death.

nrav Wolf crouched close to his
side, and whined softly as she urged
Kazan to flee deeper with her Into the
forest. At last she understood that be
could not move, and she ran nervously
out Into the Dlaln. and back again, un
til her footprints were thick In tne
trail she made. The Instincts of mate- -

hood were strong in her. It was she
who first saw Pierre Radlsson com'
ing over their trail, and abe ran swift
ly back to. Kazan and gave the warn-

ing
Then Kazan caught the scent, and

he saw the ahadowy figure coming
through the starlight. He tried to
drag himself back, but he could move
only bv inches. The man came rapidly
nearer. Kazan caught the glisten of
the rifle In bis band. He heard his
hollow cough, and the tread of his feet
In the suow. Gray Wolf crouched
shoulder to shoulder wltb hlra, trem-

bling and showing her teeth. When
Pierre had approached within fifty feet
of them she slunk back Into the deeper
shadows of the spruce.

Kazan's fangs were bared menacing-

ly when Pierre stopped and looked
down at him. With an effort he
dragged .himself to his feet, but fell
back Into the snow again. The man

leaned hie rifle against a sapling and
bent over him fearlessly. With a fierce
growl Kazan snapped at his extended
hands. To his surprise the man did
not pick up a atick or a club. He held
out his hand again cautiously aud
spoke la a voice new to Kazan. The
dog snapped again, and growled.

Tha man persisted, talking to him

all the time, and once bla mlttened
band touched Kazan's, bead, and ea- -

- - . , wcapea MTora tne jaws coma ra u

4n& tad o TfTr

his fcunil,' and three times jvnsau V7l

the touch of It, and there was neither
threat nor hurt In It At last Pierre
turned away aud went back over the
trail.

When he waa out of sight and bear-

ing; Kazan whined, and the crest aloug
hla splue flattened. Its looked wist-

fully toward the glow of the Are. The
man had not hurt him. and the three- -

quarters of htm that was dog wauted
te follow.

Gray Wolf came back, aud stood
with stiffly planted forefeet at his side.
8he had never been this near to man
before, except when the pack had over-

taken the aledge out on the plalu. She
could not understand. Every Instinct
that was In her warned her that be
waa the most dangerous of all thlugs,
more to bt feared than the strougest
beasts, the storms, the floods, cold and
starvation. Aud yet this mau hud not
harmed her mate. She sulffed at Ka-aan- 'a

back and head, where the mlt-

tened hand hud touched. Thau she
trotted back luto the darkness again,
for beyond the edge of the forest she
once more saw moving life.

The man was returuiug. aud with
hlra was the girl. Her voice win soft
and sweet, aud there was about her the
breuth aud sweetness of woman. The
man stood prepared, but not tbreateu-las- .

"Be careful. Joan." he warned.
She dropped ou her knees In the

now. JiHt out of reach.
"Come, boy come !" ahe aald gently.

She held out her baud. Kazan's mus-

cles twitched. He moved an Inch.

two Inches toward her. There was the
old light In her eyes and face now. the
love aud gentlriio he hud known once
before, wbeu another woman with shin-

ing hair aud eyes had come Into his life.
"Come !" he whimpered us she saw him
move, aud she bent a little, reached a
little further with her hand, aud at last
touched his bead.

Pierre kuelt beside her. He was
proffer! ug something, and Kasan
sroelled meat. Hut it was the girl's

band that inmle him tremble Ann
shiver, ami wheu he drew buck, uririui:
bltu to follow her, he dragged himself
painfully a foot or two through the
now. Not until then did the girl see

his fouiivleil leir. In an luslalil she bail
forgotten ail cnutlou. and was dowu

close at his side.
"He can't walk." she cried, a suildeii

tremble lit her voice. mon pere :

Hole is a terrible cut. e must carry
him."

"I guessed that much." replied Had-lao-

"For tliut reason I brought the
blanket. Mou lieti. listen to that '."

From the darkness of the forest
there ciime a low wailing cry.

Kiuuii lifted his head and a trem
bling whine answered lu his throat. It
was tfiuy Wolf culling to him.

It was a miracle that Pierre Radls
son should put i he blanket about Ka

san. and carry him In to the camp,
without scratch or bite. It was this
miracle that he achieved, with Joan's
arm resting on Kaznu'a shaggy neck as
the held one end of the blanket. They
laid him down close to the fire, and aft-

er a little it was the man again who
brought warm water and washed away

the blood from the torn leg. aud theu
put something on ii that was soft and
warm and soothlug. and Dually bouuu
a cloth uuout it.

All riii was strauge aud uew to Ka "

un Pierre's baud, as well as the
girl's, stroked his hem!. It was the man
who hrouuhl him a gruel of maal and
hitlnw mid urucil him to eat. while
Joan sal with her chin In her two
hands, looking at the dog. and talking
lo him. After ihls, when he was o.ulte

and no longer afraid, he

flu; -
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-- I Guessed That Much."

heard a strange small cry from the
furry bundle on the sledge that brought
his head ud with a jerk.

. . . . ,
Joan saw the movement ana neara

the low answering whimper In his
throat She turned oulckly to the
bundle, talking and cooing to It as she
tmik It In her arms, and then sne
nulled back the bearskin so that Kazan
:ould see. He had never seen a baby
oefore, and Jmm held It out before
aim. so thst be could look straight at
It and see what a wonderful creature It
was. Its little pink face stared stead-

ily at Kazan. Its tiny fists reached
mil and It made aueer little sounds at
him, and then suddenly It kicked and
creamed with delight and laughed. At

those sounds Kszana whole body re-

laxed, and he dragged himself to tha
girl's feet

"Sea, be likes the baby!" she cried.
"Won pere, we must give him a name-W- hs

t shall It ber
'"Walt till morning for that" replied

the father. "It is late. Joasv Go Into"

the tent and Bleep. We have no dogs
r- .-, v--u ajrral atrplx. la T

:

must start; early."
With her hand on the tent-fla- Joan

turned.
"He came with the wolves," she said.

"Let us call hi in Wolf" With oue arm
the waa holding the little Joan. The
3ther she stretched out to Kazan.
"Wolf! Wolf!" she called softly.

Kazan's eves were on her. He knew
that she wss sneaking to him. and be
drew himself a foot toward her.

He knowa It already " she crlea.
"Good night, mon pere."

For a long time after she had gone

into the tent, old Pierre Radlsson sat
on the edge of the sledge, faclug the
Hp, with Raian at hla feet. Suddeuly

the silence was brokeu again by Gray
Wolf s lonely howl deep in tne rarest.
Kazan lifted his head and whined.

"She's calling for you. boy.' saiti
Pierre understundlugly.

He coughed, sad clutched a nanu to
bis breast where the pain seemed rend- -

1.Ulg iuui. .
'Frost-bltte- u lung." he suid. speak

ing straight at Kaxau. "Got It early In

the winter, up at Fond du Lac. Hope
we'll get home lu time with the
kids."

In the lonelluMi and emptiness of
the big northern wilderness oile falls

Into the habit of talklug to
.

one's self.
i i. i

But Kazan s head was aiert, anu ma

vyes watchful, so Pierre spoke to him.

We've got to get them nome. auu
there's only you aud me to do it." he
said, twisting his beard. Suddenly he
clenched his fists.

Ills hollow racklug cough convuiseu
him agaiu.

Home!" he pauted. Hutching m

chest. "It's eighty miles straight norm

to the Churchill and I pray to (Sod
.i i .m.

we'll get there with the kuis oeiore
my lungs give out."

He rose to his feet, ami staggereu

little as be walked. There was a collai

tthout Kazan's neck, ami he ciiamen

tn the sledge. After that n

dragged three or four small logo ujion

the fire, aud went quietly into uie irui
where Joan and the baby were already

asleep. Several times that night Kazan
heard the distant voice tf Gray Wolf

culling for him. hut something told him

that he must not answer it now. To
ward dawn Gray Wolf came close in to
the camp, and for the first time kazau
replied to her.

(To be continued)

, First nuhlished in the Baxter ;

Springs nWs May 24, 1917 1.

In the District Court of (. herokee
County, State of Kansas.

Sitting at Columbus. j

,. H. Rogers and J. W. Grantham
vs. Plaintiffs.

Daniel M. Funk, Catherine
Mav, D. C. May, James P.
Singleton, J. R. Boyd, E. T.
Sumwalt, if they be living, and
if not, their unknown heirs, ex-

ecutors, administrators, devis-

ees, trustees and assigns; and
The Financial Association, a
corporation, if it be legally ex-

isting, and if not or dissolved,
its unknown heirs, executors,
administrators, devisees, trus-

tees and assiens. Defendants.
Publication Notice

State of Kansas to the above:
named defendants, and each oi

;

them. i

GREETING:
Ynn and earn of vou. are hart--:

by notified that the plaintiffs, A.
and J. W. Grantham,

on the 22d day of May, 1917,
filed their petition in tne arjove
entitled court in said cause, and

that you have been sued in said

court and must answer said pe
tition, on or before the btn day
of July, 1917, or said petition
will hp taken as true and judg
ment rendered against you, the
nature of which will De tnai ine

entpr iiirloment Quieting

plaintiffs' title, in and to follow- -

lug ueatnucu inu "
The East hall (fci-z- ; oi uoi une
m. exceDtine One m acre in
the South-we- st Corner thereof,
used for school purposes, in sec-

tion Twelve ( 12), Township Thir-tv-fi- ve

35 South, Range Twenty--
ty-fo- ur- (24) East, in Cherokee
County, Kansas, ana oeciaringaii
claimsof estate, or interest, in and
to said land, of all of you, the said
defendants, to be nun ana voia
and of no force or effect as
.rrainat th Pfitate of said plain

tiffs, and barring and excluding
.m m 1 aV m 4tlA

all oi you irom any rigiu& uuca,
estates or interest therein, and

for such other and further relief

as to the court may seem equit-

able and proper tna for costs.
Dated this 22nd day of May,

1917 '
A. H.ROGERS.
J. W. GRANTHAM,

Plaintiffs.

Seal By Grant Waggoner,
Their Attorney.

Attest Fred Simkin,
Clerk of the District Court.

By B. H. Hamilton, Deputy.

C$t Rid o'
Your RbtutuMltsm

Now is the time to. get rid of

your rheumatism. You will find

Chamberlain's liniment a great

help- - The relief which it affords

is alone worth many times it cost.

Time
Merciless Father Time mows

down scantily painted buildings.
Hit scythe cuts deep into un-

protected boards. He slashes
constantly, day and night all

year round. He wins. The buildings lose.

Paint which will blunt the edge of Time's
scythe, and be an armor protection for the
buildings, is Dutch Boy White-Lea- d thinned
with linseed oil and tinted any color desired.

This pslnt Is proof against blistsr-in- g

sun, drenching rain, piercing wind, snow and sleet
It will add long life and beauty to yoar buildings, and
neither crack nor seals.

Corns to us for paint materials of tha lasting kind sad
for good advice on palntufc lor jeM Dig

JAS. C

and
guarantee it

Dutch Boy

Collier
Me-Lec-d

or uiue.
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We have recently secured the agency for the
famous '

LEAD and ZINC PAINT
rSWBJt CSLLOWS - WftANS kONCBft

This paint is absolutely pure lfoOft paint and nolUmg

rlsepamt to tlie last drop " the tan. The guarantee
formula on every can tells jut what the content are.
It prove that DEVOE contains no whiting, no china
clay, no silica or other worthless stuff.

That's why we guarantee that DEVOE will take fewer
gallons and wear longer than any other paint. Come m
and let ut tell you how little it costs to paint DEVOE.

C. L MATTHEWS LUMBER CO.
BAXTER SPRINGS, KANSAS

i t.j.is umuu
rfflirfaiTfr

The Domestic Problem Solved

or HOW to KEEP a COOK
This solution requires but; few wordi:
BUY the BEST GROCERIES.

A good cook takes pride in her work.

Inferio Groceries just CAN'T be ccoked

to your satisfaction. Then the cook is
the GOAT.

When vou buy Groceries from this store
you GET THE BEST-- and KEEP YOUR

COOK. We take just pride in the qual-

ity of our Groceries. Buy from us and
keep peace in the kitchen.

J. W. COOK, The Grocer

l

KAN.

WHEN YOU WANT AN

ABSTRACT
Write to, Phone, or Sae

THE SECURITY CO.

BAXTER SPRINGS COLUMBUS,

LOGAN

A -- WOW AN WITH A RIND
point. Ganuint valuta raquire no "induce-

ments
Is quirk to grasp a

" Experience shows that it pays US to give OUR CUS-

TOMERS ine values, for THEY BRING OTHERS.

Thata why we are doing it, and is why we art GETTING THE
GROCERY TRADE ofHthis community. ,

TOM FAUGHT, THE GROCER
V dtilver freo. . PbonM 07.
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